





<?Je.Thenbe itfo; and gocweto deternaine 
Who they (hall be that fliraight fhal poft to Ludlow? 
Madame, and you my moth er,wfll you go. 

To giue your cenfurcs in this waightic bufinelTc. 

e^^.Withallourhcarr, Exeunt, mimet Glo.SHe\, 

Slueki My Lord,who euer iourneyes tothePrincc, 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behind : 

For by the way He 1 ort occafion, 

As index to the ftorie we lately talkt off, 

To part the Queen es proud kindred from theKingj 
G%My other feltc,my counfels confiftoric. 

My Oracle, my Prophct,my dearc CoCen : 

I like a child will goe by thy diredion : 

Tey^ ards Ludlow thcn,for we will not (lay bchindc. Exit, 

Sntertyoo Cittitjent, 

1. Cit, Neighbour well met, whither away fo fall ? 
a. Citl promife TOU,1 fcarcclv know py felfc. 

1 .Heare you thchewes abroad? 
a.l.thatthcKingis dead. 

I. Bad newes buiady.feldonoccoraes the better, 

1 fearc,! feare, tv\iUprooue a troublefome world. Enter m- 
■3, vGood morrow neighbours. ther CiK 

Doth this newes hold ofgood King Edwards death > 
i.lt doth. 3 .T hen roaifters looke to fee a troublous worE 
I .No, no, by Gods grace his fonne fliall taigne, 

3, Woe to thatland thats gouernd by achildc. 
i.l n him there is a hope of geuernmeut. 

That in his nonage, counfeHvndcr him, 

Andin hi* full and ripened ycares,himfelfe, 

No doubt Ihallthen.and tillthen gouerne well. 

1 .So flood the flate when Harry the fixt 
Wascrownd at Pans, but atnine moneths old, ^ 

3 .Stood the fiatefb ? no good my friend not fo, 

For then this land was famou fly enricht 

With pohtikegraue counfell: then the King 

Had vertuous Vneles t© protefl: his Grace. ' ; ; 

a.Sohaththis,botbby thefatberandmothcr. 

3.Bcttcrit were they allcamebythefathcr. 

Or by she father there were noneat all ; 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard III (STC 22319 ) LONDON, 






or rviciiai U«ic7 

For emulation now, who fha’l be neareft, 

Which touch vs all too nearcif God preuent not. 

Oh full of danger is the Duke ofGloccfter, 

And the Queenes kindred hautie and proude. 

And were they to be rulde,and not rule. 

This fickly land might folace as before, 

3.Coinc,come, we feare the worft, all fhall be well, 
‘when clouds appeare, wife men put on their cloak es, 
' When great leases fall, the winter is at hand : 

When tbelun fets,wlio doth not looke for night ? 
Vntinjely ftSrmes make men expeft a dearth; 
t/i\\ men be well ; but if God fort it fO, 

Xis more then we deferucjor J expc^l, 

1. Truly the foulcs of men arc full of dread ; 

Yccannotaliuaft rcafon with a man 

Thatlookes not hcauily and full of feara. 
g.Beforc the times of change, Hill is it fe t 
j By a deuine inftimfl mens mmdes miflruft 
\ Enfuing danger s, as by proofe we fee, 

V The waters fwell before a boy ftous florme ; 

But leaue it all to God : whither away I 

2. We are font for to thcluftice. 

j.Andfowas I, ilebearc you company. Exeunt,- 

Enter CarMnnll^Dutches ofT »rke,^.jfOH£ Torl^e, 

Car. Lafl night 1 heard they lay at Northampton, 

At Stonifiratford will they be to night. 

Tomorrow dr next day they will bebeere. 

E)ut, 1 long with all my heart ro fee the Prince, 

1 hope he is much growne tince laft 1 faw him. 

^.But I heare no, they fay nsiy foonne of Yorke 
Hath ouertanc him in his gt owf 1), 

Tor, I mothcr,but I would not haue it fo. 

25«r, Why, my yong Coyfm it is good to grow, 
7or.Granam,onc night as we did lit atfupper, 

My Vncle Riuers t alkt how 1 did grow 
More then my brother. I quo^h ray VucleGlo. 

\ Small hcarbs haue grace,grcat weeds grow apace : 

Aad fince me thinkes 1 would not grow fo fall, 

Becaufefweete fiowers arc (low,and wecdcs make baff. 
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